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IV.
LETTERS DURING 1836.
CHAILLOT, Ja
IN spite of my entreaty, your letter, wh to-day, after nearly one month's interregr dated nor numbered; so that it is impossi each other understandingly at such a distan Your letter contains two reproaches whic affected me; and I think I have already tc few chance expressions would suffice to m Wierzchownia, which would be a misfortut ent perilous situation ; but I would rather L than lose a true friendship.
In the first place, as for letters, count you have written me, and my replies; th be much in my favour. When you speak of my letters you make me think that some and I feel uneasy. In short, you distrust tance, lust as vou distrusted me near bving in your Eden but a poor foreigner who glides there in thought. At night, when the fire crackles or a spark darts from a candle, say to yourself, u'Tis he!" Think, then, that a too ardent memory has crossed the spaces and fallen on your table like an aerolite detached from a distant sphere.
